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weeks. Corn lias been reaped that never wet its lips; not
a blade of grass; the leaves yellow and falling as in the end
of October. In short, Twickenham is rueful; I don't believe
Westphalia looks more barren. Nay, we are forced to fortify
ourselves too. Hanworth was broken open last nighty though
the family was all there. Lord Vere lost a silver standish,
an old watch, and his writing-box with fifty pounds in it.
They broke it open in the park, but missed a diamond ring,
which was found, and the telescope, which by the weight
of the case they had fancied full of money* Another house
in the middle of Sunbury has had the same fate. I am
mounting cannon on my battlements.

Your chateau, I hope, proceeds faster than mine. The
carpenters are all associated for increase of wages; I have
had but two men at work these five weeks. You know, to
be sure, that Lady Mary Wortley cannot live. Adieu, my
dear Lord!

Your most faithful servant,

HOB. WALPOLE.

833.   To THE EEV. WILLIAM COLE.

Strawberry Hill, August 5, 1762.
As I had been dilatory in accepting your kind offer of
coming hither, I proposed it as soon as I returned. As we
are so burnt, and as my workmen have disappointed me,
I am not quite sorry that I had not the pleasure of seeing
you this week. Next week I am obliged to be in town on
business. If you please, therefore, we will postpone our
meeting till the first of September; by which time I* flatter
myself we shall be green, and I shall be able to show you
my additional apartment to more advantage. Unless you
forbid me, I will expect you, Sir, the very beginning of next
month. In the meantime, I will only thank you for thet agreed. I dread this northern tempest.
